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THE 


PARLOUR COMPANION. 


Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 

















Through all the regions of variety. OTWAY. 
NO. 29.] “SATU URDAY, JULY 17, 1819. Lv III. 
THE YOUNG IRISHMAN voluntarily drew back with a Gecting of 


awe when he entered. Few figures, in- 
deed, were more calculated to command 

Months passe: fs away without produ- respect than that of the stranger; he was 
cing any change in the feelings of Or-) tall. finely formed, and although a slight 
mond—at first he br foal d over his sor-|hend indicated the approach of extreme 
rows in silence, but finding that this. age, it had not impaired the grandeur 
only increased their poignancy, he un-jof his air, which, in spite of his misera- 
fortunately had recourse to play as aible apparel, was noble and dignified. 
means of psagecie thought. The con-/His features yet retained their symme- 
sequence may eas ilv be imagined: des || try, and his eves their fire—he fixed 
titute of coolness and caution, he suffered them for a moment upon Ormond, and 
himself to be drawn deeper and deeper the *n said, * Does your memory then, re- 
into the vortex of play, till he was near-/tain no trace of me?” Ormond sprang 
ly ruined. The loss of fortune afflicted for ward and caught his hand. * Surely,” 
him but little, because he was fully con-|isaid he, * you must be my uncle Collins, 
vinced, that even if he hz id retained It iwhom we have so long believ ed dead 4 
Cheresa would never have been his. He|His conjecture was just, and as he felt 
determined to go to Germany, where he|himself pressed to the bosom of his 
had no doubt of pro curing a commission aged relative, he exper ienced a feeling 
in the empe ror’s service; and have anllof pleasure for the first time during ma- 
opportunity of losing honourably a life,| ny months. But the narrative of his 
which his unfortunate ps assion had so/]uncle soon changed this sensation to 
cruelly embittered. the bitter one of self- -reproach. He 

A few days after he had taken this|found, that after fifteen years spent in 
resolution, his servant.informed him| iTadia. his uncle was returning to his na- 
that a man, meanly habited and far ad-iltive land a beggar—a train of untoward 
vanced in life, was very importunate to|jcircumstances having deprived him in 
see him, and refused to communicate|ja few months of a considerable proper- 
his business to any one bat himself.jity, which he had realized during the 
Ormond, who supposed that it was some-ijfirst years of his residence in India. It 
body in distress, desired the servant to cost Ormond a bitter pang to reveal to 
shew him in, and with the careless gene-|him his poverty, and the cause of it. 
rosity which is so frequently found) But do not think my dear uncle,” cried 
among his countrymen, determined to| he, “that your old age shall want the 
relieve him out of the little he still pos-|imoderate comforts of life. I have still 
sessed. He took out his purse, and ad- ja little left, and ere that is expended, my 
vanced to meet the stranger; but he in-|sword shall carve out a subsistence for 


Continued. 
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both of us, for from this hour we part! 
no more.” ‘The old man did not thank! 
him; he only squeezed his hand, * You! 
are my sister’s son!” These words. and!| 
the look that accompanied them, thrillea| 
to the heart of Ormond, who determinec 
to make immediate arrangements for 
quitting Paris. 

The night before he expected to begin! 
his journey, he went to the opera, wher 
he knew M. St. Marcel and his famil: | 
would be, that he might have the grati- 
fication of gazing for the last time on 
his beloved mistress. It was that memo 
rable night on which the opera house) 
was destroyed by fire. When the alarn 
was given, the general confusion anc) 
distress were so great, that St. Marcel.) 
who with difficulty brought out his wife, 
imagined that his daughter had escaped | 
with the rest of the party; but what was, 
his horror when, upon placing Madam« | 
St. Marcel in safety, he found that’ The-| 
resa was missing. Never had the coun | 
experienced such agony as at that mo | 
ment. He had sprained his ancle, so| 
that he could not walk; and as, with 2) 
look of hopeless despair, he cast his eye 
upon the opera house, he beheld the| 
flames bursting from every side. “Oh! 
my child, my Theresa!” cried the ago-| 
nized father, 
thy assistance? Ten thousand crowns, 
twenty thousand crowns, half—all m: 


“will no one venture t 
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had mingled with the crowd and disap- 
eared. 

Those only who are themselves pa- 
rents, can conceive the joy with which 
he count and his lady folded their reco- 
yvered treasure to their bosoms. She 
had fainted, but she soon recovered, 
nd they then learned, that being sepa- 
rated by the crowd from a gentleman 
vho was assisting her to get out, she 
‘ainted through terror, and recollected 
nothing more till she found herself in 
heir arms. The fine hair of ‘Vheresa, 
ind her beautiful arms had suffered se- 
erely by the fire, but her face was unin- 


jjured, 


( To be concluded.) 


—= + eo 
Visions of Fancy. 
Sweet visions of Fancy, deceitful as fair, 


Though often misjudging, not cherish’d the less: 
How oft have ye solaced the moment of care, 


|| And diffused your bright beams o’er the gloom of 


distress. 


How often has time flitted rapidly by, 
When lured by your promise or charm’d by your 
spell! 


| How often when pensive, I could not tell why, 


||Have ye smil’d that I lov’d your delusions so well! 


Such my feelings have been, and such your sweef 
power,— 

Farewell! and oh! with you, forever adieu, 

\ll the flatteries that gilded my heart’s dearest 
hour, 


| |) And the ardour that fancied those flatteries true, 





fortune to him who saves my child!) 
He called in vain; death appeared to be! 
the inevitable consequence of any at | 
tempt to enter the house, and no voi 
oke of aid to the distracted parent 
who still loudly offered all he possessec’ | 
to any one w ho would even try to save 
his child. At that dreadful moment. 
when hope was extinct, and St. Marce! 


wildly invoking heaven for that death, 


which he believed his darling was then 
suffering, a man dreadfully scorched, 
rushed through the crow d, and laid| 
Theresa at his feet. A single glance 
sufficed to convince the count that th 
deliverer of his daughter was Ormond: 
but before he could utter the rapturous 
thanks which sprang to his lips, Ormond 


| 


| Farewell! at stern duty’s command I resign 
! All that once was so fondly, so foolishly dear; 
‘arewell! though your transports no longer are 
mine, 
i am freed from your sadness, your terror, y our tear. 


}O no more may my spirit recline on your aid, 

iLts sorrows to soothe, or its fears to disarm; 

|For the tints of the rainbow that glitter and fade, 

May ! look to the sun-beam that lends them their 
charms. 


ED ee 
YOUTH AND AGE. 
Young men are fitter to invent than 
ito judge—-fitter for execution than coun- 
| el, and fitter for new projects than for 





ige, in things that fall within its compass, 
directs them, but in new things abuses 
them. ‘The errors of young men are 





jpettled business; for the experience of 
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the ruin of business; but the errors of|jof death, from going into the fields in 
aged men amount only to this, that mare } search of relief. But, as hunger is one 
might have been done, or sgoner. Youny|jof those extremities, which make peo- 
men in the conduct and management ol| ple blind to the greatest dangers, and 
affairs, embrace more than they can hold, |ideaf, to even the most sacred i injunc- 
displace more than they can quiet; fly| tions, he placed soldiers at all the out- 


to the end without consideration of the) 
means and degrees; pursue some few! 


lets to the country, with orders to fire 
upon those who should endeavour to 


principles which they have discovered||transgress his orders. A female of the 
by chance, absurdly; fear not to make||name of Maldonata, was however, lucky 
innovations, which draws unknown in- enor igh to elude the vigilance of the 
convemences; use extreme remedies at'guards; and Heaven twice preserved 


first; and that which doubles all errors, 


wher by one of those exertions of its 


will not aknowledge or retract them, but|/providence, to which public notoriety 
like a restive horse, will neither stop|ialone can extort belief from the incredu- 
nor turn. Men of age, on the other!lous,who are too apt to discredit every 


hand, object too much, consult too long, | 


thing beside the common course of na- 


adventure too little, re pent too soon, and|iture. This woman havi ing for along time 
seldom drive business to its full pe riod, |ira mbled about the country, at length 
but content themselves with mediocrity} discovered a cavern, where she flattered 


of success, 


a + en 
“© Love's frat sigh.” 


If there’s an hour more sweet and blest, 
Amid life’s chequer'd scene, 
If joy e’er fill’d the artless breast, 
Its cares and griefs between, 
’Tis wheu the heart, it knows not why, 


With rapture fill’d, breathes love’s first sigh. 


How swiftly sweet the moments fly, 
*Mid groves and flowery dells, 
When fondly gazing on that eye 
Where purest passion dwells, 
And the young bosom throbbing high 
With fond alarms, breathes love’s first sigh. 


And though the time is ever fled, 
And past the joys it gave, 
Vet still shall memory sweetly shed, 
Like moon. beams on the wave— 
A beam that yet shall hght the eye, 
And cheer with thought of love’s first sigh. 


i ee 


BIOGRAPHICAL AND HISTORIC AL ANEC- 


poTEs—No V. 


During the government of Diego de| 


lherself she might at last find a safe re- 
|tre at from all the dangers that threaten- 
ied her; but she had scarce entered it, 

\when she spied a lioness, the sight i 
which terrified her in the highest degree, 
She was, however, soon quieted a little 
by the caresses of this animal, at the 
same time that she perceived they were 
not disinterested. ‘lhe lioness was re- 
duced to the last extremity; although 
her time for littering was expired, she 
could not relieve herself of her burthen, 
Maldonata upon this took courage, and 
gave the poor creature the assistance 
she seemed so earnestly to require. 
rhe lioness immediately gave her bene- 
factress the most sensible proofs of her 
gratitude; and never returned from 
searching for her own food without lay- 

ing at the fect of Maldonata sufficient 
for her daily sustinence, till the whelps 
being strong enough to walk abroad, 

she at last took them out with her, and 
never returned, leaving Maldonata to 
ishift for herself. 





Mendoza in Paraguay a dreadful famine] (To be continued.) 


raged at Buenos Ayres, yet Don Diego, 


whose forces were very much weakened/! 


by mortality, and the attacks of the bar- 
barous nations, being fearful of giving} 


TO MISS AMELIA. 
| Sweet maid, I hear thy frequent sigh, 


the Indians a habit of spilling Spanish And mourn to see thy languid eye; 


blood, forbid the inhabitants under pain 


For well I know these symptoms prove 
Thy heart a prey to secret love. 
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2ut tho’ so hard a fate be thine, 
Think not thy grief can equal mine; 
Hope may thy vanish’d bloom restore; 
I sigh for him who Lives No mone! 


limust therefore necessarily attach to it that charac 
iter, the innate splendor and value of winch reflect 
| brightness on the most distinguished station: whose 
'!worth is incapable of material dimunition from the 
‘thunblest situation; and whose firmness, calculated 
to bear even the severest ardour of persecution with 
admirable fortitade, emulate the diamond, that en- 
dures, unimpaired in value, the most intense heat. 
The pearl sheds the precious seeds of those ami- 
able and silent virtues which rarely exist but in pri- 
vate life, and which are only preserved by avoiding 
n too familiar intercourse with the world, their pu- 


The youth for whom thy bosom sighs, 
Shall still delight thy Conscious Eves; 
And oft bis voice in avcents sweet, 
Shall frrendstip’s soothing tones repeat: 
But he for whom my cheek is pale, 
For whom my heaith and spirits fail, 
Nought to my eyes can 
And I shail hear his voice no More! 


Per re store, 
rity being easily sullied—such as acorn the ehaste 
the faithful wife, the tender mother ard the 
There are other mineral produc. 
buat I shall 


ivirgin, 
Thou, in existence stil! canst find amiable friend 
A charm to captivate thy mind! 
To make the morning ray delight, 
And gild the gloomy brow of nght! 
But nature’s charms to me are fled! 
I nought behold but Henry dead! 
What can my love of life restore, 
When him I sigh for, tives No Mort? 


\jtions equally susceptible of application 
leonelude my-metaphor by affirming the wit to have 
originally sprung from quick.si/ver; the eritic from 
the touch stone, on which metals are tried, and the 
| good divine from the magnet, as still leading to the 
lcrand pornt, by the irresistible power of altraction. 
Beauty may perhaps profess itself an emanation; and 
if it be that real deauty, which arises from virtue 
cides and genuine modesty, combined with an eas, and 
affable carriage, the claim must not be disallowed; 
In Miegory. but if merely that which exits in a fine form and re- 
Amusing myself with Ovid’s fiction of the renova- gular features, unadorned by mental graces, I bold. 
tion of mankind, after the flood, by Deucalion and |!y affirm such meretricious charmers, with the 
Phyrra, it ocevrred to me that the allegory might whole swarm of false wits, beaux, coquettes, and 
be extended farther, and not unprofitably, by ae- other trifling and indescribable characters, to be 
counung for every different species of men, from generated from counterfeit gems, variegated shells, 
the supposition of their being the productions of and pebbles, with the extensive collection of strange 
such stones or mineral substances as may seem most 2nd unaccountable petrefactions and monstrosites of 
analogous to their respective natures Proceeding ;nature, so frequently met with by the curious —I 
On this supposition, We may affirm, that wherever |must not, however, unite with the cruelty and in- 
their existed a portion of mardle or alubaster, there | Justice of the world, by neglecting that respectable 
arose a bemg, whether male or female, ofa fair and jand select class of society, the old maids—who are 
specious exterior, but hard hearted, and insensible to [so indeed; and whom I feel inclined to derive from 
every tender impression: while soft and chau/ky sub- jthat rare and enrious production, the as hestos; which 
stances vecessarily produced character easily mould-|though of a texture delicate in the extreme, re- 
ed mio any form; yielding alike to the chaste de-| mains unconsumed amidst the fiercest fire, yet does 
signs of Wisdom, or the wild caprices of Folly. inot appear tn the smallest degree useful to s ciety, 
From iron may be derived the intrepid and hardy imore, perhaps, from man’s want of penetration to 
as Warnors and persons remarkably tenacious of \discover and apply its valuable qualities, than from 
their rights, and averse to flexibility, to familiarise ,any inherent defect of its own. 
and refine whom, requires the united efforts of en 
during time and persevering labour, similar to what 
is necessary to produce from that metal its elastic | 
and polished offspring, steel. From lead we may |\Lines written with a diamond, on a pane of clase, 
expect the saturime and gross—the bigotted devo 
tee, the servile groveller and the phlegmatie®> boor 
Gold and silver, it may be presumed, give birth to 


poets, histomans, artists and all other descriptions of | 
i 


i ee 


in the parlour window of a friend. 


Envy, if thy poisonous eye, 


: ; Through this window dare to pry, 
exulted characters, whose labours, the effeets of re : : 3 
nious are of sterling value; possessing the power to To thy sorrow thou shalt find 
enrich, refine and improve mankind. At first view, 
we might be tempted to deduce the origin of the 
miser from this source; but it will soon appear that 
his origin may more reason bly be imputed to that 
species of coal, frequently found encrusted with a 
semblance of those valuable metals—and this origin 
will wore forcibly strike us, When we reflect, that 
from this mineral, hke the character alladed 10> lis at No. 193, Lombard-street. 
there is no advantage derivable until its dissolution iGo ; 

The diamond is justly allowed pre-eminence, as well |S&™Pton are thirty-seven and a half cents per quar- 


for brilliancy of appearance, as solidity of worth, we |fer, pay able in advance. 


All that’s generous, good and kind; 
Virtue, honour, every grace, 


Dwelling in this happy place. 
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